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“ For Thoughts,”
A pansy on
Splendid snd dark with Tyrean dyves;
“Take it ; "Lis like your tender eyes,
Deep as the midnight hoaven,” sho said.

The rich rose mantling in her cheek,
Before him like the dawn she stood,
Pausing upon life's hight, subdued,

Yol triumpling, both proud and meek.

And white, as winter stars, intense
With steadfast firo, Lis brilliant face
Bent toward her with an eager grace,

Pale with a papture half suspense.

“You give mo then a'thought, O sweet !™
He cried, and kissed the purple flower,
Aud bawed by love's resistless power,

Trembling Lie sank before lier feet,

Sbe erownod his beautifol bowaed hoad
With one caross of her white hand ;
“ Rise tip my flower of all the land,
For all mv thoughts are yours," sho said.

PANSY'S LOVER.

Pansy was our youngest, There was
no special merit in that, and, of itself,
it was no renson why she should be the
pet of the family. But she was also the
pretiiest. Nobody ever denied that
there was beanty in the Tremaines and
the Gordons. Mamma had been a very
rose pmong girls-in  her day, and at
fifty Judge Tremaine wns a stately,
handsome gentleman, whom all women
admired and fell in love with much
oftener than would have been conven-
ient under other cirenmstances,

Why all this hereditary beauty per-
versely concentrated itself in Pansy, I
don’t know. I suppose it was only
part of the total depravity of things in
general, At nny rate; Pansy was love-
Iy, nnd we all adored her,

The pretty creatnre knew it befsre
she could speak plain, snd graciously
allowed herself to be set up on a throne,
and worshiped by a troop of loving sub-
Jects,

When she grew to womanhood, and
all the young gentlemen we knew fell
mto an orderly procession, and follow-
ed her up and down to do her homage,
it wag quite o matter of course: but
when one of them actually had the |
undacity to propose, our indignation |
and nmazement were equal, |

“The wreteh I" eried Delin, |

“How dare he ?"  sobbed Sue, in a
rage.

“He—le isn't a wreteh ! And why
shouldn't he dare 2 eried Pansy.

“ What %" !

“(Good heavens '™

“The child is angry, as true as yon
live I said Bue, in o maze of slow in-
eredulity,

Angry ? DPansy's cheeks were as sear-
let as pomegranates, her lovely eyes |
swam in fears, and when she could |
brush them wildly away, an ountraged |
soul looked forth upon the amazed |
group.

* Why shouldn't o man want to mar-
ry a girl, andwhy shouldn't hie ask her?
Do youn suppose I'm never going to be
married ?” and with this the sheet-

ightnings of her eyes were drowned
out by a pussionate rain of tears.

We were all of us on our knees in an
instant—the vest metaphorically, T lif-
erally,

“ Don't, dear, don’t! It wns only
that we grudged you to anybody, darl- |
ing, 'That's all.” i

" As il grandma should leng for the
brightest of the Pleinds to do her knit-
ting by ! Snch presumption!” eried
Delin, who was the poet of the family,

Mamma leaned back in her rocking-
fl'flnir, nnd wiped her eyes disconsolate-

¥

“Do you mean, Pansy, that you

wonld go away from na all with this
young Vandermeyer ?" she said, in a
puthetie voice.
_ But Punsy was not in a pathetie maod
just then, The queen had come to her
own, and the little heart was full of o
sweet trinmph,

“Oh, no, mamma, not with him. T
don't like Aim; but there’s somebody
else," and the delicious blushes chased |
cach other neross the fair flower of a
face,

“She says there's somebody else,”
echocd Delin, appealing to me.

“ Pansy,” said Sue, severely, *do
you mean to say that somebody else

1ns been proposing to you ? |

Pansy kindled agnin.

““Ob, Sue, be quizt! Asif she was
to blame. Who is it, dear? Won't
you tell your own Kittykins 2" '

Pansy resisted. Not even the absurd
name which she had dubbed me in her
babyhood unsealed her confidence,

Mamma wept softly, I implored,
Delin was tragio, Sue assnmed the role
of outraged friendship. Pansy held ont
ten minntes. “Then she surrendered at
diseration,

“If yon must know—Dbut yon needn't
blame him—it s Tom Gordon, There !
and she fled from the room.

“Tom Gordon!”

We looked at cach other blankly,

Bl tu, Brute!" said Delia, raisng
her eyes to the ceiling.

There was where it hurt, Tom Gor-
don was our pet cousin, who had eome
and gone among us all these years in
the sweetest fashion of brotherly
intimacy, And now he could do us this
wrong.

“After all,” sighed mamma, “T sup.
pose the child must be married some
time,"”

. We pondered over the sorrowlul fact
in silence—we girls, But mamma was
apt to think aloud.

“I supyose it might as well be Tom
as any one,” she added. Then, after n
pause, “I always thonght he might
marry one of yon, but I never thought
‘twould be Pansy.”

“'Of eonrse it wonld be Pansy," spoke
up Sue, sharply, and then she turned,
and went u\--_rt'l_v ottt of the room,

Dear Sue | She wastwenty-five, and
the prince had not yet come to wake
her ont of the dream of maidenhood,
It was rather hard. Papa was nof rich ;
we hind not been bronght up to any pro-
fession ; it was weary work, this ignoble
waiting, and Sue had a high spirit,
Does unyhody know any more sucl
households of girls, who wsit and wait,
nnd see the swift years go by—thoe ernel
years which stenl away bloom, and

enuty, and younth, and leave them only
the nahes of disappointment ? ’

But that is not the point, I am tell-
ing Pansy's story, |

We all cried a little, more or less, in
seeret, snd then we all accepted Tom
Gordon as our futnre brother, and next
Christmas, "Tom came down, elate and
eager, all his bright, brave youmg man-
hood irradiated with this new sweet
hope. Work? Wouldnt he work?
Anything to win Pansy, He was in the
law, creeping up slowly into a lnerative
practice ; but, oh, he wounld be patient,
80 patient, il Pansy wonld wait for Lim,
And Pansy smiled and looked distract-
ingly lovely, snd we all agreed that
Tom would have been ineredibly stupid
not to have {allen in love with her.

But we asked this question at first
only with doubtiul, sorrowinl eyes, and
afterward with hesitating lips — dad
Poansy love Tom ? Did she love him as
the woman should love the man whom

| she chooses out of all the world, as onr
good Tom CUordon deserved to be
i loved ?

Tom, dear fellow, had, I think, some
| strugeling doubts. I have seen him
look at Pansy with sneh longing, hungry
eyes, that my heart ached for him,

But, whatever his doubts, he said noth-
ing, and we all kept the same painful
| silence.

The golden Auftumn passed, and the
white, silent Winter came on,

Rexford began its unsaal eareer of

{ mild dissipation. A fewlittle initiatory
| ]mi'iit-s, and then Mis, Moneyhbags fairly
[ mangurated the campuign with a grand
ball.

The Moneybags lived in a magnifi-
cent honse 1 the most aristoeratie
quarter of fhe town. They had no
family, but a large accotint at the bank-
er's, and an immense admiration for
blue Llood, Now, poor papa hnd ever
g0 muelt blue blood in lis veins, but
no account at all ab the banker's ; so
Mrs. Moneyhags, hesides sending eards,
came over herself to invite us, nnd be-
canse of the blue bloodshe \'.‘;'..'-nl-:-l--!lli-
ous, and beeanse of the banker's she
was patronizing,

“I want all your girls to come, dear
Mrs, Tremaine—all/"—and she looked
areund npon the alarmingly lnege fumi-
ly-group with n pityving smile, adding
“I'IH-I‘ tflifl'.{‘*. it will be -:l']l n chnnee
ful' Ula-!l]."

Mammareturned the smile very faint-
ly, and we bowed our visitor out, with
warts very full of indignntion.

“T shan't for one "eried Sne,
angrily, and then by olianes glanced ot
Pausy. The girl's face was absolutely
radiant,

| It will be so splendid,” she murmue-

ed, upder her breath,

The endwns, that all went, Sue inelud-
ed ; and it waos h,b]wux“nl, Mg, }]1-[1“.\'.
bags had had sense enough to put the
arrangements into the innds of decor
tive artists from town, and tho e
was superb. The good woman's
shone with complacency. But her !
attraction, which qnite overrim hersim-
ple heart with pride, were hinlf o dozen
New York gnests—a faded belle, o auny
widow, and two or three pentlemen,
“!'S[]v('f ft-l' :\11'. :\Illlli-}'ll.’k’:\ I:.tr.I_ per-
haps, brought them all the way up to
R‘N[‘rh}. T.lu"\.‘ wore the observed HI.
all observers, Miss Axminster must
wve folt her early trinmphs renewed
until Pansy appenred,

She had enme late, with papa, and
the picture she was when she entored
the room, in her shimmering white gar-
ments, I shall never forget.

A low exelamution of delight and sar

| prige broke from some one near me,

“Good heavens! what a wvisiom of
loveliness 1"

I half turned : it was one of the stran-
gors who ,‘-]ml;c" N dlistingtie, RT_\'I:\NII-
looking young man, who had set all the
young ladies hearts ina flutter whea,
twenty minutes before he had made his
enfrec.  Handsome ho ecertainly was,
Why did I shrink and shiver a liftle
when presently T saw him lead Panny
out nupon the floor, and watehed his fine
dark eyes fairly scintillate with admira-
tion ?

Why need I linger over the tale ?
was the old, old story,

Mr, Kennan ealled, was gentlemanly
snd  delightful ; won mammn by his
graceful deference, und papa by the

It

| display of keen business-like qualities,

Pansy sat almost silont, the sweet color
flickering in and out of lier checks.
But when he wns gone, and they ull
hroke gut into praises of him, stendy
crimson settled there, and burned like
i Tose,

Mr, Kennan came agnin, e linger-
ed two weeks in Bexford, By the end
of that time the denowament eame,

He proposed for Pansy, declared his
passionate love for ler, and when papa
demurred demanded that she be sent
for, The ehild cnme, weeping like a
eulprit, accusing herself of freachery
toward Tom. But not all her tears, all
her remorse, could hide the fact that
this man had won her heart,

“I thought I loved Tom
she faltered. **But I
what love was,"

An ntter dismay féll upon us nll when
this tragid denovement of Tom Gordon’s
pretty romanee became known to us,
Many a long, tearful consultation we
had, but the hard, painful facts eould

poor Tom.”
did not know

| not be changed.

Pansy herself wns firm as a martyr,

“T'I marry Tom if von say so,"” she
snid with a great sob, “But I love
Max.” '

Of eourse, then, it was all over
Papa had a theory—n euriously senti-
mental theory for a grave lawyerof fifty
—that girls shonld marry for love, and
mamma had never thought Tom’s im-
pecuniosity wis quite what her darling
ohserved. Mr, Kennan saw his advan-
tage, and pursued his suit. Tt was de-
cided that Tom should be written to,
But who would break this bitter news 2

Pansy came winding her soft arms
around my neck.

“He loves you better than any of
them," she said softly. g

I kroke nwny from her nngrily,

“ And you wonld makehim hnte me!”
I eried,

But who ean resiat fute 2 If a hateful
thing was to be done, I someliow alwayvy
got thrast into'the brench, “

I wrote the letter to Tom, T dare say
it wns cold snd hard, for my heatt
nehed for him almost to breakihg, and
the very inteusiby of my feolings chilled
my words, ’

Three wrotehed days passed, and
then the answer came—an fow ealm,
strong words: but the good, tender
henet struggled through them,

‘! L

Enew what his love for Pansy was, he
anid, If it could serve her best by giv-
ing her up—why, then, he gave her up,
Pansy oried o little,  But love is sel-
fish, Max Kennan eame, happy and
trinmphant; and Pansy smiled and
danced again, and u.sl.-w'l_\' could resist
the infection of her fresh, girlish joy.
No more from Tom Gordon ; only, we
heard incidentally that he was working
hard, and sure to distinguish himself ;
later, that he haid gone to Eunrope on

| some law business,

I think Pansy scarcely noticed this
news, Max had urged a speedy mar-
inge, and we were all frantically busy en
the troussen.
tnt one dny Sue, looking up from the
hit of dainty muslin in her hands, said,
gravely:

“ Kitty, did yon ever think that all
our petting had made Pansy a little—
just a little—selfish 2"

I smiled, with tearsin my eyes, Denr,
generons Sue!  Who so slow to accuse
others as those who are themselves the
salt of the earth ?

The bridal-day came on apace, The
preparations were splendid.  Max lived
like n prince, and it seemed as if he
thonght nothing too good for Pansy.

Itirked us to rest under the oblign-
tion of so many magnificent presents,
and we all deelared we'd rather live on
bread and water for a year after the
marriage than to do go.

Papn was quite of the same mind,
anid s0 he diminished his modest for-
tune to buy us finery, and decorate the
honse for the wedding.

Max was to be busyin town till the
last minute, only coming up to lanch
with ns the day before.

We were all ready then, and Pansy
was in n flntter of excitement,

When the noon came she tripped
down to the station to meet him.

We bad all gathered in the dining-
room fifteon minutes afterward, when
she came in with a face whiter than
death, and trembling from head to foot.

She lind o slip of paperin her hand,
which somebody took from her just as
she dropped fainting on the floor.

It was a telegram, Two briel, be-
wildering sentences, -

“The wedding must be postponed.
Conuntermand the invitations, and wait
for my explanglon. "

Papn went Bteaight to town by the
next triain, * Pansy shut herself up nway
from s, We huddled together, o misor-
able gronp, all the afternoon.

At dark the awinl suspense was bro-
ken by the still more awinl truth,

Max Kennan was a defaulter, and liad
from the cily. The papers rang with
it, for the amount was almost fabulous,
and the position of the eulprit a very
high one,

Papn eame walking slowly up from
the station, a new weight of years npon
ilif!l.

“Tell her gently,"” he sobbed, when
lie had related the shamefunl story.,

Punsy heard, her white face scareely
changing,

“Then he loves me!” she suddenly
exelnimed at the end.

“But he has disgraced himself and
us all, and you must never think of him
again " eried Sue,

I".I.Il.'i_\-‘ did not liear her,
flushed aeross her fuece,

* He hasn't deserted me ! " she evied,
and thien broke into a fempest of sols,

She evied a long, long, time in mam-
ma's nrms, and then said, weakly, that
the wonld go np-stairs,Jaid wonld we be
good enongh not to disturb her ngain
that night.

We sat together till late, going over
the wretehed facts, When at last we
retired, T was strangely nervous. 1
longed to go to Pansy, but dared not.
Ounee I fancied 1 heard a slight noise
utider her window, then a confused mur-
mur of voices. I opened my window,
whiclh looked from the same wall. All
wan white, silent, andmoonlit, Perhaps
the ripening peaches had tempted some
pilfering boys,

The air was dewy and fresh. T elosed
the window quickly, and went to bed,
and the rest of the night passed in eon-
fused dreams,

With the early daylight T awole, came
to an instant comprehension of the blow
which bad fallen npon us, and rising
haustily, went with light steps to Pansy’s
I'o0m,

There I stopped short, in fright and
amazement, and involuntarily eried out.
The room was empty, the window apen
upon n little Dboaleony, and a glove,
dropped just outside, showed the way
slie went.

Not a word, not even a short note,

None of us will ever forget that day.

A smile

| Toward night eame o letter, mailed from

New York., We must forgive her, she
said. She had been married to Max,
and hefore we read the words should be
on the ocenn,

Nowhere did the brief letter showany
adequate sense of the wrong she wns
doing us all,

Well, all life’'s woes are lived over,
somehow. It aged papn a good deal,
and mamma's roses never came buek,

But in o year we were peacefully hap-
py; seldom speaking of Pansy, and then
a8 1f we had lost lier by death,

Tom Gordon returned, and eame to
see us, He was ehnnged—graver,
sterner, a little of the old boyish bon-
homie gone.

Thinking so-one day as I watched
him, my eyes snddenly filled with tears,

“What is it, Kitty ?"

“The old wrong,” T whispered.

He came to me suddenly, and took
me in his arms, .

“Will you make it up to me, Kitty ?
That is what I came hevs to ask.”

His voice trembled with tender pas-
sion, und then I knew how long and
dearly I had loved him,
==And Pansy? She came to see us ones
at Geneva, when Tom and I were around
—n little faded and worn, but heantiful
and faseinating still,  She had made
her choice, Whether she was happy in
it, Clod knowe. :

They lived a romantie life, from one
Furopean eapital to another,

Everywhere the story wonld finally
creep oty and then ecame shrugs anil
slights that drove them awny. And so
I tancy that though he had plenty of
money, Max Kennan found that the way
of the transgressor is hard, -

A Dbill making profane swearing a |
poennl offence has been introduced into
the Georgin Legislature,

| heasts,"

Yeins of Superstition.

We langh at that lewer order of peo-
ple who believe in the supernatural
und bonst that we are fr
sghackles of G L rstition, But,
nll, how few there are who are
free from these shnckles ' Who is not
ambitions to ecommence 196 W
well, for instance 2 ** T must be at my
oflive <'1A!'II\' fo-morrow l']ilvl'l!u;;__:,'b BAYE n
friend. *“ It is the fitst duy of the new
year."” * I have metwith a loss,” shys
another, * Had it occurred yesteriday
I shonld not have eared so much : but
on the first day of the new yonr ! Tt (s
a bad omen.” And 80 the wheel turns.
Again, when our grandmothors told us
that that the dropping of a table-fork,
or the falling of a dish-cloth, or the
passage of o person through the honse
going in at one doorand out ot another,
or the erowing of a cock on the door-
step, 18 n “sign” that the family ia to
* have company,” we have often lnngh-
ed in onr sleeves and said nothing, for
fear that we might be set down as
hereties in the good old lady's memor-
andnm-book. Yet we have puzzled our
brains not a little to prove that none of
these things were “signs.” We lhave
felt a little delioney about winding o
ball of ynrn throngh a knot-hole after
hearing how the old maid fell the yarn
pull, and on asking who was therp was
answered by a graffvoice, ** The Devil,”
Novertheless, we had some faith in the
testimony of others, and thought that
if our neighbors did not see the shade

the
alter

wli¢ '”l‘-'

P

yeur

of a friend coming ncross the fleld on

the very hour that he died in o distant
city, nor did not see blood on the door-
step, nor hear the * death watel™ tick
in the fireplace, then it woas oqually
strunge that they should say o, If no
one wus talking about nus when our ears
burned, and no good lnek awaited us if
we sneezed before breakfast, and no
erying was done before night on the
dny when we sang a tune in bed before
rising, why, we might he exceptions,
and the signs hold good as o ral
rule. To be Eure, we il on the
dining-table, aml hud eavelessly placed
threo lghts in o row, before we thonght
of getting married, yet, 18 we
watd did o, onr theorizing favored
gigng. Our dog howled
east on the might onr [riemd
died, and se he did in other
direction, for we had given the poor
animal no dinner nor supper ; yet
felt thiat we had somehow mude a
take when an old lady said that i
hiad been present she shonld h

ed out and ascertained if faced
toward the enst. Now one wonld think
it an easy matter to prove that all these
things are not sigms ; bot it is
becanze so many people teslify in thieir
favor., Yet there is n necoss for this
proof, for the trouble bomowed on
aeeount of * sigms™ las been the
of death in many o
when we think of the wenry, wan foecs
which flushed at every **sign,” and
then suddenly dreopped ont of life's
pathway, we begin to hate snperstition
with keen intensity. 8till their lives
proved the signs to be true,
monomanine who thinks he
sumption is sure to die of it, Here,
again, the weight of the evidence is on
the side of superstition. Now we
peal through this wmere suggestion
the subject, to nll readers, are these
gigns we talk of every day, tine? or are
they nof trne? eithor
l\frliln.\‘ltiu!i ?
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The Murderers® Plea of Insauily.

The public have often been asked to
bulieve that sane men do not eommit
murders, and ingenious counsel hnve
repeatedly savad their clients from the
intliction of the extreme penulty of the
law by interposing the plea of insanity
at the ontset of the eviminal proeeed-
ings, and by holding steadily to that
plea through all the successive sl ps of
exception, appeal, re-argnment, re-trial,
and petitions for the exercise of Fxecn-
tive &']l'Tlll‘lll‘.\". 'j‘h._a_-.,- efforts
often crowned with success,
instances of the kind have ocenrred du-
ring the past two or three years, and
the men whose deeds of blood should
have consigned them to the gullows,
are pursning their avocations unmo-
lested by the law, and apparently as
sane as those with whom tliey daily
come in contact. The plea of insauity
having been accepted by n jury as a
condonement for murder, the muriderer

are too

wilks abroad, though declared to have |

been out of his mind, and he afterward
remains at liberty, to repeat his erime

at any moment when he pleases to do so, |

The law which snffers this wrong to
exist needs immediate amendment. Tt
is essential to the well-being of =socis by
that suflicient safeguards for human
life be provided by the aet of the legis-
lative authority ; and the constant mul-
tiplication of murders, followed by the
interposition of the nsual plea of insan-
ity and consequent irresponsibility,
proves that the danger of onr present
methods is not to be regarded lightly,

| A simple amendment of thie law of homi-

cide wonld meet and conquer the Jdifi-
culty, If, in n eapital ense, the prison-
er intorposes the defenee of insanily,
the jury, if they nequit on that ground,
ahould be required to bring in n specinl
verdict announcing the faet: and if the
murderer ba absolved from the deanth
penalty for that reason, the Court
should be empowered to restrain him
thenceforth. With consequences thus
punitory and restraining, the plea of
temporary aberration would eense to be
effective for the final velease of the
criminal, Eseaping the gallows, he
wonld ba compelled to puss the remain-
der of his days in strict confinement
within the walls of n Tunatic Asylum;
the community would no longer be in
terror of n repetition of his bloody
work ; the majesty of the law would bho
vindicated; snd the dangerons classes
wonld pause before ineurring the seri-
ons risk of a punishment only one de-
gree less terrible than that of death,

A Peoria man arose the morning after
n stormand fonnd his dog kennel buriad
under a deift as high as & chureh. He
worlked for half an hour to dig his dog
out, and then went down town and told
his clerks what lie had done, adding,
YA merciful man 18 merciful to s
But after he had left home
the neighbors saw his wife and daugh-
ter shoveling paths throngh the snow,
and carrying in conl,

Hh!|

Severn] |

Growing 0ld.

The departure of youth manifests it-
solf as unmistakably in the habitudes of
the mind as in the gray hair and failing
strength, In youth, we live in the fu-
ture., Wesee visions and dream drenms,
We bnild eastles of enchantment, which
we furnish and people with a vivid im-
agination, We pieture the fairest bride,
the fastest friends, and the mostflowery
of pathways. Alas! how does experi-
enco disappoint us, and show us the
vanily of haman wishes, as we find one
idol after nnother rndely shattered or
wizely withheld | Our thoughts arenow

muinly in the past, and we are busier |

with memories than with hopes, We
droam not so much of conquests to be
achieved as of the golden opportunities
now passed beyond reeall, of the rich
treasures of time and talents we have
wasted. We think less of our merry
compnuions and the favorable impres-
sions we make than we do of the con-
temporaries who are one after the other
pussing away from us ; less of our con-
quests in love, now that smiles are
senrcer than kisses were then, than of
some whom we have slighted in that
olden time,
forming ‘one of an assembly of people
in our youth, how every ome secmed
mature compared withourselves? Now,
when we look around us, how greatly
do the young seem to prepondernte |

When we remember the rose-tint of
romance with which the freshness and
vividnessof every new impression tinged
onr early days, and now find that exis-
| tence 1s no longer a dream, buta reality,
and that there is so little to look for-
ward to, 15 it any wonder that we cnst a
lingering look behind? The charneter
ol our life is fixed, and our ocenpations
and associntions promise to be in the
future very mnch what they are now.
Do we nptice how muel more rapidly
ench sueceeding year scems to puss
away ? Cannot we rémember how, in
our childhood, the term of o year ap-
peared interminable, and we thought we
could compress into that great space
almost any amonnt of work and play ?
But as we got older, how is it that, with
all onr induostry, time seems too short
for the work we take in hand? Wa be-
come 50 engrossed, that ||..]'\'-\I::‘v~: and
lolidays ave alike invaded ; and after
all is done, how mueh 1s leftunfinished,
low many schiemea remain untried ?
Tt i the solemn thought eonnected
with middle life,” says the late eloguent
I, W. Robertson, **that life’s last busi-
ness is hegun in earnest ; and it isthon,
midway between the eradle and the
grava, that a man begins to marvel that
he let the days of youth go by so half
enjoyed. It is the pensive antumn fgel-
ingr, itis the sensation of half sadness
thut we f'-:‘.‘!wl'i!'lll't‘ when the ll)!l:_'l"-t
day of the year is past, and every day
that follows is shorter, and the light
fainter, snd the fecbler shaudows tell
that nature is hastening with gigantic
footsteps to her wintry grave, So does
miy look back upon his l\'-n11!!|, When
the first gray hairs become visible, when
the nnweleome truth fastens itself npon
the mind that & man is no longer going
up hill, but down, and that the sun 18
nlways westering, he looks back on
thines behinll.  When we were children,
we thonght as ehildren.  But now there
lies before ns manhood, with its earnest
work, and then old age, and then the
grave, anil thenfhome, There is a see-
ond youth for man, better and holier
than his first, 1f he will look on, and
not back."—Tinsltey's Magazine,

Taste in Dress,

Tt is well to follow the mandites of
Dame Fashiion to a certain extent, when
thev are not injurious to henlth or
,!lll*}l]llt.l'l}' U|‘]-‘H""“l] to glllul taste, It

[ does not show good sense to persist in
wearing gorments so eld-fashioned as
to attract nttention ; neither 18 il sensi-
hle or in good taste to adopt the ex-
treme of a fashion, especially if that
fashibn is, to say the least, of doubtful
benuty, For example, many ladies are
apparently unepnscions of the ridienle
to which they expose themselyes by
their nbsurd use of monstrons paniers.
This addition to dress can searcely be
ealled **a thing of beanty" in itself,
and when affixed in its pppointed place
it sometimes produces a most Iuildicrons

effect, and often positively deforms the |

human figire. Why can not ladies of

[ really good taste show it by following
fanshion in such moderation that they
enn be distinguished from those who,
destitute of taste themselves, are foreed
blindly to adopt everystyle, or to follow
the dictates of their dress makers ?
ispecially for the street should such
costimes be discarded as will render
one conspienous. A troe lady never
desires to attract the ga2e of rude eyes
in public places,

Professional Experts,

The Saturday Review, in an article
upon the professional experts who tes-
ify upon questions of insanity, nses
the following foreible language: *‘1It
is often gaid that lonacy is spreading,
We do not know how that may be ; but
at any rate thore is one form of insanity
which is evidently getting worse and
worse, and that is the morbid delusions
of the mad doctors themselves, They
geem to be very much in the positien of
the poor gentleman who thought that
all the people in the world were mad
exeept himself, There is nothing
which their morbid mnd distempered
imaginations will not pervert into evi-
dence of raging lunacy. Their conduct
| batrays all the familiar indications of
| mental disorder—snspicionsness, brood-
| ing over one idea, violent language, ex-

nggerated expressions, repetitions of

unmeaning phrases. It is time perhaps
that the weapons which they use againat
[ the pence and order of society shonld he
turned ngninst themselves, If a grand
| ecommission do lunatico were held on the
experts, their evidence against cach
other wonld probably be suflicient to
justily II::'irn{l heing locked up out of
: the woy

|
A Newfoundland dog not long sinee
[ placed limself between his magter's
child and the open prate townrd which
it was erawling in Nasghua, N, H., and
romainded there, thongh searched and
[ blistered, until persons eume into the

room and regeued the child, And some- |
body poisgned that dog the other day, |

Have we ever noticed, in |

Making Honest Politicians,

A grest many people, both men and
| women, profess to have a ** perfect hor-
ror of polities.” They look upon (he
modes by which government is carried
on ns n game in the hands of shrewd,
unserupulons, daring men, who have
little regard for truth, honesty, or the
real prosperity af the conntry, but who
are impelled by love of lucre, of posi-
tion and power, It is common to hear
polities spoken of s a Serbonian bog,
in which every man must be mired who
attempts to reach grestness throngh
that highway.

Now we hold, and we think the jus-
tice of our position can be established,
that every man and every woman in the
republic 18 respousible to a greater or
less extent for corruption in politics.
And more, that it is the duty of every
individual to have a hand in this matter
of purifyving politics. How is it to be
done? Inthe first place, * laying the
nx at the root of the tree;” by begin-
ning at the eradle to inculeate lessons
of truth, of honesty, civil and social,
and of Christian charity, which is
“ Pence on earth and good will to men,”
It is & common saying, we have henrd it
a thousand times in Fonrth of July and
similar orations, that the Bible 15 the
corner-stone of this Republic. We all
believe thia to be go, but how do we net
in reference to this eonnection? How
many parents, tuking this book ns the
rule of moral action, diligently instruet
their children in its teachings in order
that they may become good citizens,
How many take pains to enltivate in their
offspring the love, for ita own intrinsie
excellence, of that which is absolutely
pure and just and true? How many
teach them when tempted to go astray
to reply, *“Howenn I do this great wick-
edness and sin against God 2" There is
in every man’s hounse n perfect antidote
to this corraption in polities which isso
much prated about. Did Joseph in
Egypt attain and retain his eminence at
the Court of Pharaoh by bribery and
chicanery ¥ His story is full of lessons
of political wisdom anil sagacity, of
truth and honesty, of high eapacity and
incorruptible integrity, of all the ele-
ments that make statesmen great. Was
it by trickery that Daniel beeame third
ruler in Belalinzzor's kingdom, and first
of the three Presidents in the yeign of
Darius ?

The {ignorance of menand women and
children, nominally Christian, of a great
many chorneters and events portrayed
in the Sacred Seriptures, is simply de-
plorable.  Yon eannot find a earpenter
without his rnle in his pocket, you will
never eately o stone-mason withont his
line or plummet, a railroad econtractor
withont maps and charts somewhere
ahout him, an editor withont his news-
paper, but how often do we meet men
aud women, nominally honest, about
whom we ean find no trace of this abso-
lute line of moral netion, this plommet

f Divine reetitude, this title-deed to
everlasting inheritanee, but must take
it for granted that they have got it
stowed nwiy in some secrot pocket, As
long a8 we have a Government there
miust be men to administer it, and it is
for the interest of everybody that these
men be honest ; it is in the power of
every father and mother in the land to
contribute tp this result,

[nstead of keeping ont of polities led
every man act his part in it well and
Lonestly, and do what he can to make
others eonduet in the same manner, let

[ him train his sons to imitate the demi-

[ gods of this nation—Washington, and
Jefferson, and Patrick Henry, and Clief
Justice Marshall, and Johu Juy—men
whose inl and politieal lives were
equally stainless,

Men and women of high virtue nre no
[ more the result of an aceldent than the

raising of eiglity bushelsof shelled corn
to the acre is an accident. Miracles do
not happen in this nineteenth century,
[ The seed that was sown in good gronnd
bronght forth abundantly ; that gronnd
[ had been carefully prepared ; it was not
| hard like the wayside, weedy or with-
out depth of earth, but mellow, moist,
pulverized, and fertilized. Thua with
moral soil. Our greatest divines, our
noblest statesmen, onr most eminent
philosophers and seientists, are the
blossoms of generations of culture and
intelligence, of morality and virtue,

e ]l

Remains of Aztec Civilization,

The Tulare (Cal.) ?%mes of January
11 lins the subjoined sketeh :-

1. D, Green informs us thatin the
vicinity of Tehachipi there are numer-
ons and varied remains and evidences
of nneient Aztee eivilization.
are on the sides of the hills, ranning
in different directions, well defined
aquednets and ditches, The soil is a
firm cement, which does not wash away.
In these ditehes, there are giant oak
trees growing, as large and evidently as
old ns those of the surrounding forests,
ghowing that the ditches must have heen
constructed hundreds and, perhaps,
thousands of years ago,

One of these leads to a silver bearing
ledge on which shafts had been sunk,
and from the bottom of which shaft-
drifts run indifferent directions, showing
that the aborigines had mined for the
precions metal in the days of old. T
old mine was rediscovered by the Nar-
beau brothers, known in this vicinity,
who worked for a considerable time in
and from the self-same shafts first gunk
by the ancient inhabitants of this Con-
tinent, The lode did not prove as rieh
as it was hoped it would, and the Nar-
bean brothers finally abandoned it. In
running & water ditch through this re-
gion Green onee hadoeccasion to remove
a venerable oak tree,

In taking awny the roots he observed

that immediately under where the tree |

had stood thoe soil was different from
the cement surrounding—that it partook
of the nature of vegetable mould and
dalwris, heing very soft and easliy pene-
triated, Following down, an ancient
shaft was ensily traced, and on removing
the debris was most clearly defined, the
walle remaming perpendioular, intaot
and sgolid. At the bhottom of this shaft
the skeleton of o man was found, imme-
diately underneath and covered by a
pile of ashes, remaining (rom some
ancient fire, The tree growing over
this sbeft was evidently hundreds of
years old, showing that the excavation
had been made long centuries before
the adyent of the Spaniacds,

There |

This |

Ttems of Interest.

Des Moines, In., has got gopond-
hand street car, and is looking out for
an opportnnity to buy a trnck that will
fit it at anction.

A patriotic Bostonian is deeply in-
dignant beeaure nobody in Detroit will
give him n dollar for a genuine sword
from Buanker Hill,

An infant child of Mr, James Wouod,
of Lansingburg, N. Y., died last week
from the bite of a mt, inflicted while
it was sleeping in its cradle.

Charleston papers itemize a resident
of that city who has actually read the
Bible all througl, He did it for a bet,
in a little over two days and a half.

A Wiseonsin man who lately fell
headforemost into a well forty-six feel
deep with three feet of water in it, and
stayed there an hour, is getting well,

The Elizabeth Herald thinks an aged
couple of that city add becanse they ure
both well educated, both get drunk,
and allow their pigs and hens tq Live in
the same room with them.

The question is being debated, * Why
not have Old Men's Christian Associa-
tions?" That's so. Old men
times stand more in need of controlling
influences than young men.,

Sydney Smith onee commenced a
charity sermon by saying: * Benevo-
lonece 18 o sentiment common to human
nature. A never sees B in distress
without asking®U to relieve him.”

A Baltimorean who wns refused o
night’s lodging in a station-house the
other evening immediately secured
the desired accommodation by going
out and throwing bricks at a rmlway
train.

What a glorious thing it would be if
all women were rich. Now there is that
rich Ohio woman who clhieerfully pays
her little 50 fine every time she fecls
like beating the unfortunate man she
ealls hinsband,

A fond husband in Michiga
left n will hequeathing to his widow
thie rope with which hie had eommitted
suicide ; feeling, perhaps, that nothing
wonld be likely to inspire her wilh
pleasanter pssociations.

When Lee met Meade on the Palm
Sunday of 1883, near Appomattox
Court Hounse, hie said with trivalty so
eommon, amid erushing misfortune,
“Why, Meade, what are yon doing
with gray in vour beard 9" ** You have
have o good deal todo with it," retorted
his conqueror with a short laugh.

o

SO0Ne-

Germany proposes n seliool reform in
the matter of using slates. 1tis urged
that they are noisy, hartful to the eyes,
and help to form a bad handwriting., A
substitute is proposed—an elastie, light,
paper affair, on which ink can be used,
and from which it ean be removed eas-
ily. That is good, so far, bub can the
ink also be epsily removed from the
hands and clothies of the nuskilled little
nsers?

A hint: A Hartford toper appealed to
a merchaut of that city for the where-
withal to buy a drink, The mercliant,
being s temperance man, could not
comply with his request ; but the fel-
low's imploring manner and condifion
tonched him. ** Well,” said the per-
sistent fellow, “if you ean't give it to
me, conldn't you lend that gentleman
ten cents ( pointing to a clerk, and he
could give it to me.” It 18 needless to
say that the chap got his ten cents,

A Canadian farmer has devised a new
iI'llll_'_“l‘. Hao hiul'. i 1--:”] of very l"IHI'
hay to the residence of a gentleman in
Ottawa, and imformed that gentle-
man's wife that he had been directed to
leave the hay in the yard and receive
from her #20) in payment. She sup-
yosed it was all right; butthe husband, on
118 return, was disgusted to find that he
had o load of hay that he did not wand
and had never orderad, and that his
wife had paid for it three times as much
us it was worth.

Henry Boykin, eolored, of Columbus,
does not rejoice in the best of reputa-
tions, His evidence in Uourt was im-
peached, and severil negroes swore that
lie had an immense quantity of truth in
him, ns he never let any ont. Ono
negro snic he had heard snother negro
say he was *‘the grandest of liars ;"
another, that * he wouldn't trust him
the width of his door;” another, that
s e was the liar of Georgia;”’ another,
that *“his reputation for fulsehiond was
national ;" another, that ** he was a'fore
ﬂis}' coon liar,”

Rontine and tape (red) areas predom-
inant in Halifax, N. 8., ns elsewhere, A
lady of that city desired the removal of
a dead eat, Upon inquiry, she was in-
formed that she must tell the senior al-
derman of the ward, who would fell the
mayor, who wounld tell the health in-
spector, who wonld tell a policeman,
who wonld tell the dead-cat man, who
would come and earry away the animal!
All this wonld take time, and possibly
the cat still remains upon the premises,
[t wounld have been emsier for the poor
woman to have buried it at onee,

Mrs. Sherman, the female poigoner
under sentence of death in New Haven
Jail, has been visited by the Rev. My,
(ioodsell, who reports that she sppears
“to bea person born with no moral
sense whatever, with not the slightest
idea of right and wrong, and yet not to
be a person of loose habits, deep pas-
sions, or of libidinous tendencies,” It
is hard to believe that a person with in-
tellect enongh to conceive the idea of
ndministering poigon, and with Iﬁln'vn-._].
ness enongh to concesl for a time this

articnlar crime, cun be totally deficient
in morsl sense. If she did not know
that the deed was evil why did she try
to hide it ?

A novel invention is now on exhibi-
tion in San Francisco, by which an in-
tense heat may be obtained at a trifling
cost. It consists of burning streams of
hydrogen and oxygen gases, by which a
degree of heatis produced unattainable
by ordinary menns, It isin the appli-
aation of the prineipleof the oxy-hydro-
gen flame and themanner of eliminating
tlie hydrogen from disintegrated steam
that the value of the invention consists.
The inventor has for many jyears been
engnged upon the problem of utilizing
the hydrogen contained in water, and
producing a hent that should be the
most intense known, and at the same
[ titne not exceed in ecost the hedt-pro-
| ducers now in use,
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